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menacing way. Yet I suppose that they are not
aggressive and that, if left alone, they do not attack
human beings.

I am so glad that we have no dog here, for I
don't see how one could be sure of his always
avoiding scorpions; and once stung he would soon
die, for animals have no real powers of resistance.
This is a merciful dispensation of Nature, which we
seem to have rejected, for it is only our resistance
of death which makes death horrible; and our
resistance comes from all this useless rationalisation
around the simple fact of death.

We cannot let things be: we must be for ever
stirring the dust, even the dust of death.
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